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asked, was the food cupboard? Manya hadn't got
such a thing. Nowhere was there anything that
showed any sign of eating and only a packet of
tea to suggest that Marie drank anything.
"What have you eaten to-day?" asked the
doctor.
"To-day? ... I don't know ... I lunched ..."
"What did you eat?"
"Cherries. . . . Oh, all sorts of things. . . ."
In the end Marie had to confess that since
yesterday she had eaten a bunch of radishes and
half a pound of cherries. She had worked till
three in the morning and she had slept only four
hours.
The doctor was furious, furious with the little
fool, looking at him with innocent, cheerful grey
eyes and more furious with himself for not having
seen that his clever sister-in-law was a-great silly
in some things.
Sternly he ordered her to collect what she
would want for a week and to come with him.
He was so angry he wouldn't talk. At home,
Bronia was sent out to buy beefsteak and Marie
was ordered to eat it properly underdone in its
red gravy and with its crisp potatoes. In less than
a week she was again the healthy girl who had so
lately come from Warsaw.
^ Because she was worried about her examina-
tion, she was allowed to go back to her attic on
condition that she would feed herself sensibly.
But alas, the very next day she was living on the
air that blows.